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but distasteful to his fellow clergy, who understandably
resented the publicity which attended the exposure of one
black sheep when their own virtuous labours passed largely
unnoticed. Nor was the Rev. Davidson wholly forgotten
when deprived of his Holy Orders. For some months he
appeared at cinemas in various parts of the country. Wear-
ing ill-fitting evening dress, he came in front .of the screen
between one film and another; made a short speech about
the wrongs he had suffered, and then gave a recitation,
usually humorous, of a type once popular at amateur con-
certs, but now seldom heard. When this resource failed
him, he found other means of making a living out of his
notoriety; as by starving in a barrel on Blackpool beach, in
the hope of thereby diverting holiday-makers, who were
invited to pay sixpence for the privilege of being admitted
to his presence. Such activities, if they kept his name be-
fore the public, provided only a precarious livelihood, and
sometimes got him into trouble with the police. He found,
as many others have, that fame is dearly bought; and he
must have occasionally looked back regretfully to his ob-
scure, but comfortable, Stiffkey days, when he enjoyed the
assured income and social position of a beneficed clergy-
man.
In the end, like the early Christians, he was thrown to
the lions. A travelling menagerie announced as an addi-
tional attraction that the famous Rector of Stiffkey would
appear with the lions in their cage. At first the lions gave
no sign of resenting the Rector's presence among them, and
then one day in a fit of petulance mauled him so severely
that he had to be taken to hospital, where he soon died, A
large crowd attended his funeral, and after he had been
interred, struggled to get handfuls of the earth which had
been piled on his coffin, in their eagerness pushing against
one another, so that some swooned.
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Sex, which carried the Rev. Davidson to fame, was the
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